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™ CORRESPONDENTYS.

All communigations for this paper shokld be ac
q-l-ml'lnud by the name of the authuri nol neces
sarily for publication, but as an evidence of goon
fiith on the part of the writer. Write only o ol
#ide of the paper. Do particularly careful, in g v
ing names and dates, to have the levtves and figures
plain and distionet,

THE LITTLE FOLKN.

The Brave Little Plg.
There were eighit Littho pign near & farmor's door-—
Louwnd LUitle fellows we Yo over saw ;
Whkde over pink was the dross Loy Wore,
Aud the belle of the village could searce do more,
Though sbe slopt on & watteess, with blatkiets four,
Aud the pigs Iy snng in the straw,

The furtier oamie to the sty one day, X
Where the youna ones Froliceked from glde Lo whde ;
Rowy aua cory and wlump uuru-_llu-y.
Aud Mrs, Pl slopt tin & motherly wiky,
With one eve open to watoh thedr play,
And the vye wes Leight with pride,

A noighbor came Trom beyond the [T
Wistle the farter stowd thinking of which sod
whiat,
<% Parmer,” sadd be, * I've asly to 01,
Andd & s Hatle trougly, and pleaty of swill,
And 1'ui Fres 1o pay woatebor yon will
Aud take my eboios of the ol

sald the furmer, “the nighta are cold,
wid He warm where odae wonld

4 Abe !
Al slghs W
sliivor 2
Itut then the crvattires are six weeks old,
Ated marg 4 Yol
Yol Ay cloise the Buoest, to have and to Lo,
And take Liw scross Lhe river,”

oy me p ploce of gold,

I'lie pelghbor el ruthor o taking way,
S0 the plg was so=n ia s hasket thed |
e trombied und shesnk fu bis nest of hay,
While 1l sctehibior, nodding a beief * good-day,”
With a pig on his ehonlder tradaged away
siradght dowa to the water's odye,

Chen, steppinug £
For the strva:
Ulie plgg ou e
Aud ehidle
Hat mever o #ivp of
Tio walel

v wbome to statie, he crossed,
w Jow, sl the ford w
ulder was Jarved and toss
breath of the morning frost,

<idle il the with the baslipt

man

Throngh the we

G
Quuite out of wiglt of the
For he Uved up tur tiver
Inn plads where o
Ald there was a
With plentiy of siraw

farmer W loor,

wifle OF 80,

Wl grapovities grow,
owh atd low,

ot Lhe tloor,

A Liotyme of his
v wisber or bheo
e lie Buaad Live
If o ab undertone,
urtly & groun,

K with my motler )™

Partly asuin o 1
1 wish [ wis b

of milk,
poof Tl Iit
P poed -t

okt
1 EAW,
1wl » welglborly

At nooll came s pitcher
He ddrutk |
For be kunew, e

1 with a pitifui Tack,
atd mo by erogd Lack,
st I the Miraw,

-

He ran throngh the woods on the gray leat-mold,
He catge v river il ofowsmd at sigrht,

Pisvagli los smiall feet slippedd oo the stones so

At “tried to cateh him, but missed his hold,

iy weeks ofd,
fylat,

= came with the morning”
oft he had stopped of

The Story of a Seed.

COnee upon a time, awny down in
Cleorgie, man  planted n little seed,
The sun shone W n on it, and the rain
came and it, and it soon began
to sprout. Day and night it grow, till
it was high as o man's head, Buds
formed all over it, and one night they
burst into Beantiful erenmn-
colored tlowers they were, something
like 0 morning-glory.

l'-\' noon the sun was too warm. The
beantifal shint their leaves
and hung their heads, and before night
each cream-colored flower dropped off
where ench one had been was a little
germ, This little germ grew and grew
till it was as big us an ogw, when it
burst open anid threw out o long, beun-
tiful lodl of cotton several inches long.
It was n eottan seed, of course,

Then o man—a negro—oeame and tore
the cotton from its boll, put 1t into a
basket with others like it, and earriod
it to n room where were hundreds of
pounds of cotlon. In this room was o
busy mach amd into that machine
the o thirown, This cotton,
you must gnow, is full of seeds, Very
tronblesome Little fellows 14'||-.\' are, too,
for they have no idea of lewving their
comfortable home, and it's very hard to
get them ont

I'l tell yon how the machine does it,
As the cotton

sOfEEne

‘l‘:l-l|]||_

.'wi[-\ﬁ».- s

itton was

I pFoes 1n, it comes to a
roller covered with wire teeth, ‘These
teeth seize the cotton and draw it
through o =ort of grating so fine that
the seods ennuot gel through, so they
stuy  ontside, As the roller goes
:|r1;ilil'i. it comes to a brush roller,

which brushes off the cotton as llic'vl_\‘
as any brnsh can do it,  Then the cot-
ton is packed inoa bale, and sent to the
cotton mills,

Now the cotton that ecame from the |
little seed away off in Georgin is by
this time very dirty, and what do you
snppose eomes next? A bath? No
what's good for boys isn't so good for |
cotton, It gets—a beating, It is laid !
on n sort of net-work, and beaten with
bundles of twigs. The dirt falls
through the net-work, and then the
<otton 15 called ** batting, ”

But the cotton from the seed 1'm
telling about don't stop at batting, It
is very Boe and nice, and it goes to the
carding-machine, This machine lays
all the threads one way by drawing it
throngh sets of wire teeth, It comes
ont on a roller, on which it looks like a
W [1‘(1' 1o oy ribibion, Buat it don't hl'('ll
that pretty look very long. It is drawn
thirongh o fuunel, which makes it small
and anch firmer, It isn't tine enough |
vot, however, and it goes between
another set of rollers. 1 wonder if
there's anything that ecan’t be done
with roliers.

When it comes ont pressed quite firm
it is ealled ing, and is ready to be
spun,  You'll hardly believe me, but
the spinning is done on a mule!
very peenlior mule, T mast admit, made
of wood pud iron, and enrrying twenty-
two hundred spindles, Bo it spius
twenty-two pandred threads at onee,
and is o wonderful machine, if it has o
funny name,

It spius the loose roving into n much
finer thread, slightly twisted, This
thread vext runs through s gas-flame
to burn off the little fll?.?.‘ then over a
brush to take off the ashes, and then
through a hole in & brass plate just the
gige of the thread, Then it 18 wound
in skeing, and put up in five or ten
pound buudles,

Aiter all these travels, the thread has
1 little rest before it starts throngh the
lnst machine—the one that makes the

It's |

soft cotton into the solid strong thread
we buy on spools to sew with, :

The skeins are wound on to bobhins,
and put on the machine. 8ix ol the
threads start together. FLook on a
spool, and you'l read ** Best _au-oord
cotton.” That means, as T said, that
six of these threads are united to make
oue sewing-thread.

But I must tell you how they go.
First over o gluss rmr. pud throngh o
little trough of waler; then between
rollers to press them tightly together,
Leaving the rollers, they go down,
twisting as they go, to where a spool is
fustened, There it 15 regularly wonnd
on, firm smooth thread, while the spool
moves slowly up and down as it winds,
0 aa to muke regular luyers of it,

Now the fruit of the httle cotton seed
has become a beautiful nlxml of thread,
ready for a useful life, Before it goes
ont into the world it is ornamented at
ench end with a round paper, gamimel
and stuck on by some ehild. ‘The last
paper is put over the end of the thread
to keep it from gotting loose, and
then it is put into packages of a dozen
R]lmih&.

You've seen fine thread, perhaps as
fine as No. 200, which we nse on sewing

{ machines, but what would you say to

thread No, 600, only one-third the size
of that? And how would youn like to
see that cobwed thread asctually woven
into lnce? At the great exhibition in
London such fine lace was shown, And,

| almost as wonderful, a piece of muslin

woven of thread No. 460, It was so
delicate that when laid on the grass and
wet it could not be seen, You know
how large o roll of batting v, Well, it
can be stretehed out so as to be more
thun a thonsand miles long. That is
thread No. 2,100, It seems to be too
wonderful to be true, but many fletions
invented by poets and story-writers are
not half so wonderful as many esmmon
things that every duy pass under our
observation.— Harpor's Bazar.,
| a—
! Fifty WQuestions and Answoers,
| An ingenions eorrespondent of the
| Herald of Health gives the following
fifty questions, each to be answered by
| the name of a well-known author. The
guessing of theso questions will form n
| plensant evening entertainment,
[ 1, What i rough man said to his son
| when he wished him to eat properly.

2. Is a lion's house dug in the sude of

hill where there is no water,

3. Pilgrims and flatterers have kuelt
low to kiss him,

4. Makes and
enstomers,

5. Represents the dwellings of civil-
ized men.

t. Isa kind of linen.

7. Is worn on the head,

8. A name that meafs such fiery
things, I can't describe their pains and
stings,

| 8. Belongs to n monastery.

10. Not one of the four ponts of the
compass, but inelining toward one of

| them,

11, Is what an oyster heap is like to
b,

12, Is a chain of hills containing a
dark teensure,

13, Always youthful as yon see ; but
between you and me, he never was much
of & celeken,

14, An  Awmerican
town.

15. Humpbacked bnt pot deformed.

16, An internal path,

17. Value of a word,

18, A ten-footer whese
with fifty,

19, A brighter and smarter than the
other one,

20, A worker in precious metals.

21, A very vital part of the body.

22, A Ludy's girment.

25, A small talk and a heavy weight.

24, A prefix and a disease,

43, Comes from a lliﬂ‘.

2i. A disagreeable fellow to have on
one's foot,

27, A sick place of worship.

2%, A mean dog ‘tis.

20, An ofticial dreaded by the stu-
dents of English universities,

40, His middle pnme is suggestive of
an Indian or an Hottentot,

31. A mannfaetured metal,

32, A game and o male of the lmman

mends for fiest-cluss

manufacturing

begins

name

33, An answer to ' Which is the
preater poet, Willinm Shakespeare or
Martin ¥, Tapper 2"

34 Meat ! What are you doing ?

35, Is very fast, indeed,

J6. A barrier built by an edilile,

37, To agitate o weapon.

38, Red as an apple, black as night, a
wvenly sign or o perfect fright,

ik A domestic worker.,

40, A slang exelamation,

11, PPack away closely, never seatter,
and doing so you'll soon get at her,

12, A yonng domestic animal,

19, One that is mote than a sandy
shore, )
4. A fraction in ecurrency and the

prevailing fashion,
45, Mamma is in perfect health, my
child ; and thus he nnmed a poet mild,
t0. A girl's nume sud w male relation,

loth,

14, Put nn edible grain twixt an anot
and and a bee, and a much beloved poet
you'll Hptll'ulll_&' nee,

47. Tuke n heavy field piece, nothing ]

wine was drank by all—ihe parents,
childron and visitors. Wheu it was
presented to Charles he said

“No, I thavk you,"

Y What," said his unele, ** won't you
drink wine with your cousin Nellie, who
in 80 soon to leave for n home of her
own ?"

“ No sir,” said Charles, " I'm a tem-
perance boy."

That was true brnwr‘y. Charles was
among those he had been nocustomed
to respect, and the temptation wounld
have been very great to many boys.
His mother heardit, and said, ** Chariie,
I am proud of you.”

Which of you wonld have done as
Charlie did?  Yon must learn to say no
to everything that would lead you into
harm, Better say no to those who usk
you to drink even wine, for drinking
wine gives a taste for stronger drink,
and then a boy runs rapidly to ruin,

Sumner’s Marriage,

His marringe was the most incompre-
hensible thing he ever did thronghont
his long und useful life, Mrs. Hooper
was n very beautiful, brilliant and great-
ly admired woman, who moved in the
choicest Boston cireles, Her position
conld not have been augmented by be-
coming Mra. Sumner, although her am-
bition might have been gratified, and
she eertanly forfeited her fortune. She
was used to homege from men ; her
husband was acenstomed to reverence
from every one, She found him an ab-
sorbed man, only going into society for
| the etiquette of the thing., She wos
devoted to gay life, and drew arouwnd
lier a crowd of worshipers, When the
Senntor, weary from his duties at the
| Capitol, would at an early hour be ready

to order the carrage, the madame was
| in the zenith of her enjoyments, and 1
| have been told of several remarks she
| was wont to muke to him befors people,
stinging to  his  self-love mud mortify-
ing to his pride. She is aecredited with
i u high temper, over which she exercised
| not the slightest coutrol, We cannot
penetrats the canses which led to the
| estrongement, for Mr. Snmuner never
[ mentioned the mitter after the sepurn-
| tion, but who enn tell what he may not
! have suffered 2 His death, 80 immeds-
ately following his wife's apphieation
{ for permission to marry nguin, is, by
sume, thonght to be the effect of learn-
ing the above news, his pliysicians
prophesying that suy sudden exeitement
| wontld prove fatal,  De thut as it may,
[ pity ber the remorseful feelings she
is probably mistress of tovdny,— Weesli-
ingtoun Lotter,
i Badly Sold,

A ¢lerk in o book store in Lonisville,

where lottery tickets were sold, laid

aside one for himself yumbered 3,307,
A short time ago the proprietor of the
| store received o letter from one Perkine,
livingr in an interior town, stating that
he had dreamed that 3,507 wonld draw
the capital prize, and requesting said
| proprietor to purchase that ticket for
him if it was to be had, The eclerk
stated that this was the identical ticket
e hadd selected for himself, and there-
upon pulled ont his money and paid for
it. He then wrote to Perkins that he
conld have the ticket for 24500, Strange
to sy, the return mail Lrought an ae-
veptanes of the offer and a request that
the ticket be nt onee forwarded to Per
king, This so execited the clerk that he
backed square ont, and deelared he
wonld not sell it for less than 81,000,
He wis soon astonnded ot the receipt
of another letter ngrecing to the terms
and Jdemanding the ticket, This so
| worked upon the nervons clerk that lLe
refused point blank to sell it at any
price, and for fear that
| ticket might get lost, he locked it np in
'a bank vault, The young man has just
discovered that the whole thing wus a
lioax, played npon him by acquaintan-
ces, and, what 18 worse, has fouand ont
| that 8,807 drew nothing but a blank in
| the ** grand scheme.™
I Prodigious Mental Feat.

AMr. Rosenthal, the eelebrated French
chess-player, recently performed ot
Paris another of those surprising men-
tul feats for which he is so famous. He
[ played at the Palais Royul twenty-seven
' games of chess at once with that num-

ber of the best Freneli and foreign
chess-players, It was stipulated  that
Mr. Rosenthal should have only one

minute for each move pazsing, along the |

twenty-seven tables in order, Of conrse
lench of his antagonists hnd time to
study his game while Mr, Rosenthal was
Liusy ab the othier twenty-six tables, It
i% quite nnneeessary to point ont the
mental strain of keeping thus in mind
50 large o number of games at once,
during the time they lasted, which was
from ¥ o'clock at night nntil 2 o'clock in
the moruing, The result was marvel-
ous, Mr. Rosenthal won twenty-throee
games, three were drawn, and he lost

the priceless |

tieneral Notes,
Coxseoriour has 4,047 Odd Fellows,

Tuene are 250 different tints of gray
displayed m sprivg dress goods,

Arnu the decensed Presidents of the
United States, with the exception of
Washivgton, have died within the past
foriy-eight years,

Two rrovsaxD square miles of snpe-
rior yellow pine timber, now wholly un-
tonehed by the ax, are about to be
opened to market in Florida,

Tur San Luis (Col.) Park has an
area of over 4,000 square miles, being
in extent as large ss several of the
smaller Eastern States combined,

Inizos husbands are on an equality
with their wives in relation to pmlmrl{.
[ustend of courtesy the widower is only
to heve his dower right of thirds,

A Cousomn Brurrs milk dealer has
introduced the practiceof delivering milk
in quart and pint bottles, which ean be
conveniently placed on ice or in cool
water,

Tue deacons of the churches in Sa-
lem, Oregon, have been appointed
specinl policemen. The congregations
will be compelled to behave themselves
hereafter,

PurapEnemiy people are beginning
to be anxious nbout their finances, The
debt of the city now amonnts to 860,-
000,000, more than donble that of the
entire State,

INscrirrion on o tombstone in Co-
lnmbin, Tenn.: ** Escaped the bnllets
of the enemy to be assassinated by a
cownrdly pup—a kind husband, an ai-
fectionate father.™

A cavr born in Lndlow, Vi, now ne
more, had two heads, two necks, two
breasts and six legs, If Le had lived,
what nn ornament to the ban-yard he
wonld have been !

Pre annnal

international football

tors,
ghshmen,

Tue story of Cleopatra’s pearl has
been surpassed,
ab u supper the other night, abont 100
pearls were found in the shell of »n
ronsted oyster, all spoiled, large and
smull, by the cooking to which they had
been subjected,

Tue editor of the Golden (Col.)
(ilobe, in elosing his first volmne, says;
*If we have hnrt any one's feclings or
prospects the past year, we're m'lrr_\'.
und if they will come nround baek of

| the office some night we'll tuke it out of | Chiubb remarked :

| thewm and be friends.

l

| Darwix D, Hawnwn, a prominent and

| vich man in St. Johusbury, Vt,, com-
witted suicide the other day ** on ae-
conpt of tronble with his hired girl.”
If everybody having this sort of tronble
shionld do this sort of thing, how tragie
would the time become !

Mus., Covanors, Muarion eonnty,
Tenn,, aged 113 years, last summer enl-
[ tivated o pateh of corn by lhier own la-
bors, She goes about wherever she
wishes, always walking, and is al-
together o fine old Tennessee gentle-
woman, all of the oliden time,

A nerren from Italy says that durving
the three years thet Rome has been the
t'u!:ilu! of reunited [!u],\'. more  nuew
houses linve been erceted than daring
the preceding 8,000 years, and a grenter
aecession to the population has been
made than since the days of the Cru-
sadoes,

Tar Green Bay Advocale says J, W,
Woodrnt), of that city, has a cow that
{ had o ealf in January of last year, when
| she lncked about two months of being
| two vears old. On Thursday of Jast
week she had three more colves, making
four ealves in abont fourteen months,
All of them are alive and doiug well,

| Commuodore Yanderblit,

Oune vear after his wife's death Com-
modore Vanderbilt married Miss Frances
| Ornwlord, of Maobile, with whom he
| lives very happily. His will has been
made for nearly twenty years, he making

In Sangatuck, Conn,, |

{angel to her bosom, aud ealled him her |

| wlditions or changing it as he thinks |

'I‘rr-]n'r. Someone once sgid to him :
**Yon ought to be very ecareful about
your will, Commodore, or where there
are snch vast interests at stake there
may be endless trouble and litigation,”
To which he is reported as haviug re-
plied: * What the h—1 do I care what
they do with the money after 1 am
gone? I shall take good care of it
while I am here, and after that it does
i me no good.™

Still it is believed tll:lt!

e does care, and that his plan is to |

preserve the bulk of his fortune in the
shape in which he will leave it, at least

only one, which was guined by o Hun- | during the generation that next sue- |

garian pleyer named Rakowski, who
| thus neliieved a victory of which he may
| well be prond.

| A Busy Postofllee,

|  The amount of labor accomplished
in the New York Postoflice may be

| slightly comprebended by the fact that

ceeds him,—Now York Tribune,

A Remarkable Young Man,
| The son of Mr, Gieorge Jones, prin-
| cipal owner of the New York 7imes, is
a very remuarkable voung man., Al
though the offspring of rich parents, Le

. : . 4 : chose, at the age of 18, after s thorot
9, A common domestic animal, and | in the year 1873 there were received and | Y € ugh

what it ean never do,

50, Each living head in time "Hs said,

will turn to him, though he be dead.
ANSWERS,

1. Chaneer. 2. Dryden,
{. Taylor, 5. Holmes,
7. Hood. & Burns. 9. Abbott,
Southey, 11, Shelley, 12,
13, Yonnge., 14, Lowell.
'Ill'll. 16. Akenside. 17.
18, Longfellow, 19, Whittier, 20,
Goldsmith, 21, Hurte, 22, Spencer,
23. Chatterton, 24, De Quineey, 25,
Pacon, 26, Bunyan. 27. Oharchill,
28, Curtis, 20, broector. 30, 'W. Sav-
age Landor. 1. Stecle, Tenny-
gon. 33, Willis, 84, Browning, 15,
| Swift. 26 Cornwall, 37, Shakspeare,
{38, Orabbe. 39, Cook. 40, Dickens,
|41, Stowe., 42, Lawmb, 43, Beecher,
‘44, Milton, 45, Motherwell, 46, Ad-
dison, 47. Howitt-zer. 48, Bryant,
19, Cowper, 50, Uray.

10,
( b ll(' ]‘ulj.'t‘,
15, Cump-
Wordsworth,

' oa Temperance Hoy,.*
Charles B, is & boy of 15, living in
n Western town. He mnde his fiest
journey to New York, and visited his
relatives, many of whom he had never
seen, ILu the house of one of his nn-
cles he sat at a Bunday dinner where

3. ]’n]m. L !
¢, Holland, | the mass, with the papers and bLags,

delivered 16,500,000 foreign letters, and
| the total number, foreign and domestie,
received in a year, was nearly 60,000,
000, making an overhaudling, nssorting
amd distributing of 52,000 in the day—

weighing over 130,000 pounde. The

money order depurtment, in the vear |

1873, received and distributed 832,000, -
000, making an average of 205,000 per
working day, The annual sale o
stamps is over £1.000,000,—New York
Frpross,

A Srony or Tar Loxpox Fou,—The

| to some ridiculous cirenmstances,
|

late henvy fog in London gave rise to
Une
of these iz as follows : An old gentle-
man who had some business at Charing
Jross made his way as far as the Strand,
| but there completely lost himself, He
l erept slowly on and on withont the least
idea of where he was going until he
wind descending some steps.  On these
steps he plunged agninst a man who
was coming up them. ** Hallo!" said
the old gontleman, ** Hallo 1" gaid the
man.  *'Can you tell me," said the old
gunrllvmn.h, “where 1 um going to?”
"\{-ﬁ." said the man, “if yon go
straight on you will walk into the river,
for 1 just came out of it.”

education, to commence at the lowest
ronnd of the ladder and climb it with-
ont aid, He donned a blue blouse and
| joined the ronghest mechanies ia the
Morgan Iron Works, where he worked
steadily for three years and n half,
Step by step he advanced from pilerand

was pronouneed s finished workman,
| He then went into the 7%mes establish-
| ment as assistant machinist, and, after
| learning every detail of the business,
took charge of the press-room, a posi-
tion which he now holds,

A Traveled Cent,

The Portland (Me.) Press says that
five years ago a gentleman in that eity
seratohed his name on s nickel cent and
sent ib on its travels. Bighteen months
after, this cont eame into the possession
of a Lowell acquaintance, who mariked
his name npon at, Two years Inter, it
tarned up in Penpsylvanie, and enme
into the hands of a former chinm of the
Portlander, Recoguiziug the name, he
inscribed his also on the coin, One day
l]us' week the man who started the cent
on its travels was makieg a purchase in
a Lowell store, when the identical nickel
which left.his pocket five years ngo was
handed to him in change,

filer, through all the gradations until he |

Briggs® Baby,

A contemporary says that Bri has
# boy baly, about ten months u’l;l , who
is admitted to look just like his futher,
and to be the smartest hoy baby of his
age in G street,  The other morning the
child was sitting on the floor, playing
with five or six buttons on a string, and
tuking an ocensional nibhle ut an upple
to bring out his first crop of teeth, lilrn
Briggs and a neighbor were talking
awny as only women ean gossip, when
the baby hid the buttous under a4 mat,
sud started to finish the npple. A bit
of the skin got in bis throat, und he
guve a cough and a whoop and pawed
the air rolled over on his head,

#Oh, them buttons ! He has swal-
lowed them buttons 1" eried the moth-
tl't:. amd she yankoed him up and shook
im.

“Pound him on the baek!” yelled
the other woman, trying to hold the ba-
by s legs still,

“ Run for the neighbors ! eried Mrs,
Briggs.

S0, he'll die! he'll die !" sereamed
the other as she ran ont,  Aund the
neighbors came in and made him lie on
Lis stomach and congh, and then turned
him on his back aud rubbed his stom-
ach and jogged him about all sorts of
ways, until he got mad and went to
howling. Then the hoy ran for Briggs,
and Briggs ran for the doetor, and the
doctor eame and choked the baby, and

| ordered sweet oil and o mustard plaster

und told them to hold him on his back,
Everybody knew that those six buttons
were lodged in the baby's throat, be-
enuse e was red in the face and be-
canse he strangled as he howled and
wept,  They poured down sweet oil,
and put & mustard plaster across him
and wept over him, and hig mother said
she conld never forgive herself, 'The
doctor was looking serions, and Briggs
wis thinking that he hadn't done any-
thing to deserve such o blow, when one
of the women pushied the mat and dis-
coverd the buttons,  Then evervbody

mateh between Eogland and Scotland | Inughed “"'l, danced, and they ki"k"_-‘”
came off resently at Kennington Ovwal, |the sweet oil bottla under the bed,
in the presence of some 4,000 spectu- | threw the mnstard plaster at the doctor,
The match was won by the JEn- |and Mrs. Briggs hugged the howling

“wopsy topsy hopsy dropsy popsy little
chernh,"

Bustin® Music,
Onr neighbor Chubb has not much of

an ear for musie, but he spent a con- |

siderable snm in having his danghter
taught how to hammer a piano, and he
is prond of her accomplishments, He
was talking with us over the fence the
other day when o series of dreadful
sounds came from his pisno through
the open parlor window. Presently

“D'yon hear that, Adeler? Just
listen to that, will you ? That's what
I eall musie,”

Then there was a few additional bangs
on the instrument, a flonrish or two,
and then more cordant thumping.

“Splendid  isn’t it?7 said Chubb,
“Mary Jane's bustin’ the music right
out of that machive, you observe.
Them's the Strauss waltzes, I believe,
she's raslin’ with now.  Just listen,™

We remarked that from the energy
displayed, Mary Jaue at least scemed
to be realiy in earnest. DBut whether
she was treating Mr. Strauss exactly
right was aun open question,

ST don't know nothin’ about mnsie,
Adeler,” observed Chubb, “but 1 kin
tell the rend thing when I hear it, and I
kin sit aud hear Mary Jane play them
waltzes and the Maiden's Prayer until
it mukes me ery like a child,”

We asserted that if she played those
compositions as she was doing now, it
wounld make anybody ery. A deaf mute
would shed tenrs,

* Listen to that now, will you 7" ex-
elaimed Chubb, as a wild tumult of
sonnd came from the parlor,  Iso't that
splendid ?
Jane a-tearing' around among them
waltzes, I'd think it was one of
them fellers who play at the coneerts,
Liet's go over and henr her,”

We entered the house and songit the
parlor. Muary Jane was nowhere to he
seen, bat to the infinite disgust of Chubb
there was a red-haired man, with & fist
as big ns aloaf of bread, tuning the
pinno,
body, sud we won't,. It is related here
in confidence, and it must go no far-
ther.—Max Adeler,

All a Joke.

A young man went into Prince’s sa-
loon Friday evening, and ealled for a
glass of liquor, It was handed to him
and then he dropped 0 little powdered
magnesia in it from a paper, swallowed
the whole deliberately, and placing the
glass down looked the attentive Prisice
in the eye, and said : T have poisoned
mysell,”  “What ?"” sereameid the horri-
fied snloon-keeper. *“I have poironed
myself 1" repeated the young man in a
tragic tone. In aninstant Mr., Prinece

| had bounded to his side; in the next

| for there's n Congressmen at large !"

instant hie had him on the floor, and a
man sent for a doctor,  The young man
struggled to release himself, and pro-
tested that it was all a joke, Mr, Prince
was too old and too edueated & man to
be deluded by such artifices, Imme-
dinte remedies were called for.
one suggested o raw ogg, and one was

[_wm-urml, and there being no time to |

swother with n glass, and the vietim to
the poison writhing to a degree that
made holding him an almost impossible
undertaking, it was administered in the
shell, and g0 adroitly broken that two
thirds of it went into his shirt bosom.
A bottle of sweet oil was next emptied
into him, his head was briskly rubbed,
hot eloths applied to his chest, and his
back \mrmm‘ with abillinrd ene, 'Then
D, Miles arrived, took in the situation
ot a glance, applied a stomach pump,
and within five minutes the facetious-
ness and other things in that young
man were extracted.  On getting to his
feet he ivstinetively felt in his hip
pocket for his handkerchief, and ap-
peared to be very much surprised to
tind it there,

his anxious and earnest helpers. But
the story was too mnch fn‘r him the
next day, and he quietly disnppeared
from town. — Danbury New's, I

A% old Jady hearing some one reading |
about n Cengressman-at-large, rushed |
to the kitehen door shouting : ** Sarah |

If I didn’t know it was Mary |

Clhubb asked us not tell :m_v-|

Some |

He left the saloon vow- :
ing vengennee against Mr, Prince anid |

PTHE DHUNKARD'S CHILD'S LANEANT.

Go, foul what 1 Lave fell,
0, bear what | beve bortie
Bink ‘nrath s Wow o fether dealt,
And the cold, proad warkd’s sourn §
Thus struggle on from year 10 year,
Thy sole reliof the scalding tear,

(o, kneel as 1 have koelt ;
Ty bire, besesch, and pray,
Btrive the benotted beart to melt,
The downward course to stay |
Ie cant with bitter curse neida—
Thy prayers burlengued, thy tears defled,

Gioy wtand where 1 have ptood,
Andl see the sirong man bow,
With guashing teeth, lips batled in blood,
Avdd cold and Livid brow §
Gio, catel his wandering glasce, aud s
Thero mirrored his sou's misery,

Go 1o my mother's side,
ohud bor erihed spirit cliser ;
Fliine own deep snguish hide,
Wipe from ber chivek the tear ;
Seo hor o slave—'mid want and wteifs
That lowly thing—a drunkard's wife |

Go, hear, and see, and fuel, und kpow
All that my woul bath felt or known,
Then louk witkin the wine cup's glow ;
Hio If ita Urightness cun atone ;
Think if its Navor yon wonld try
11 all proclabmed—"1% drink and div !

Tell me T hate the bowl—
Hate bn & fesbilo word ;
I lonthe, abhior, wy vory sonl
By strong disgust in stirred
Whene'er 1 seo or hear or tell
Of the dark beeerage af hiell !

Pith and Point,
Narvran humbugs—Bees,
Srring water—April showers,
A norrow mockery—Aun echo,

Pressen for time—Egyptian mum-
mies,

A was affirms that teking a hack is
the first stage of eonsumption.

Tae man who was last seen making a
boot for the foot of the stairs is now
| looking for some chips of the old block
to light his fire with.

My, Diony says that, notwithstanding
the severity of the season, he has suf.
fered more from a *“cold shoulder” than
he ever did from a eold winter,

“Ir a naughty girl shonld hurt you,
like n good girl you would forgive her,
wonldn’t you?" ** Yes, marm,” she re-
| plied, **if T couldn’t cateh her.”

A vETERAN wns relating his exploits to
‘acruwd of boys, and mentioned hav-
ing been in five engagements, **That's
nothing,” Lroke in a little fellow, * my
lkjhtvr Agues has been engaged eleven
times !"

A sPreap-eacrLe orator of New York
wanted the wings of a bird to ily to
every village and Lamlet in the broad
land; but he wilted when a naughty
| bay in the erowd sang ont, “Yon'd be

shot for a goose before you had flown a
| mile,”

. TruSionx Indians are very observant,
One of Spotted Tail's I’tﬁnw&m, who
speaks a little English, seeing one of the
| servant girls of a hotel in New York
| tnke off her chignon, exclnimed ; ““How!
White woman raise her own sealp? In-
dhinn no good here 1
A cLeERavMAN, at the examination of
the young scholars of his Sunday-school,
put the tollowing question : * Why did
the peuple of lIsruel set up a golden
calf 77 Becanse they hadn't money
enongh to set up an ox,” was the reply
of a little ehiap, who took a dollar-and-
cents view of the malter,

| We find the following touching verse
in the Baltimore American :
The train that bron
Anid thet went »
e, wob to i
| is mothers=
He Hved, for | 13 1 borne
| Ero sorrow hyvak 11 chaln,
Bat this Tuse strenk Just settled bim—
He wever smiled nuain,

ghit s wife came down
pHing on,
Wire bad bBrouglt
Lo,

! b

| **My dear,” said Mr, B. to his wife,
{ while his smiling conntenance indicated
the consciousness of having done a
| goud action, I have just had my life in-
sured for your benefit.” * Well, I de-
clare,” said Mrs, B., looking round
upon her family and friends with an ex-
pression of injured innocence, ** just to
| think of the selfishness of men, and
]mrlit‘ll]altly of husbands, There yon
iave been and had yonr life insured,
| while your poor wile may go without
any insurance on hers,  It's just what I
| would expeet of you!"

Table Etiquette,
1. See that those abont you are helped
| before you commence eating yourself,

2, Do not eat soup from the tip, but
| the side, of the spoon,
| 3. On passing your plate to be re-
| plenished, retain the kuife and fork.

L. Wipe the mouth before drinking.
| O Remove the teaspoon from the
cup before drinking tea or coffee,

. Use the knife only in cutting the
food ; do not rajse it to the moath,

7. Ent slowly; rapid eating in an-
healthy.

8, If you find anything unpleesant in
your food, avoid calling the attention
| of others to it,

9, Close the lips when chewing,

10. Keep yonr clbows ofl the table,

11. Do not speak with food in your
month,

12, When asked to help your neigh-
:".’r do not shove, but haud, the plate to
rim,

13, Do not turn your head and stare
about the room.

14, If auy one at the table makes a
mistake, take the least possible notice
of it,

A Missing Les.

A man's leg which had been neatly
amputated by a locomotive at Newark,
N. J., on last Monday, was carried by
the engine to Bristol, Pa. (sbout 100
miles), and when the engineer discov-
ered the limb on the coweatcher, he
kindly inquired by telegraph all along

| the line whether anybody lind missed a

leg. Newark answerec “yes," and the

| log was promptly returned. It was too
| lute, however, to be of any service, for

the former owner was dead,

But, then,

it was an exhibition of touching ten-
| derness on the part of the engineer who
‘knlk it off.

The White-House,

The socin]l and vital statisties of the
White-House are reported as follows :
One marvinge, Miss Muarin Monroe,
duughter of the President, to Mr, Gouv-
enenr, in 1820, Two Presidents have
died in the house, and o third, Mr. Lin-
coln, killed elsewhere, was Inid in state
in the East- Room. Several chiliren have
died at the White-House, but it has

Jane, Sarah Jane ! don't yon leave the | welcomed the advent of hat one new-
| elothes out all night ; mind I tell you ;

born baby, James Madison B wndolph,

| the grandson of Thomas Jefferson,




